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CHAPTER XXX.—Continued.

“The papers from the safe, did you
say?” asked Helena in slow wonder.

*“Perhaps you know that I was im-
prisoned In the room yonder. It took
me three hours to loosen the bar of
the window. I made my way round
the sloping roof of the towers by the
stone gutter to the window of that
other room. The window was open.
When I galned It, and was about to
enter {t, T saw this man, whom I be-
lleved to be your brother, enter the
room, bolt the door behind him, knecl
at the safe, open it, and abstract from
It a packet of papers which he now
bas in hls pocket™

If Forbes had expected Helena to
be dumfounded at this surprising
pews, his wish was gratified. But it
was wonder tempered with Infinite joy.
The papers that convicted her brother
of guilt had been rescued from the
cruel clutch of Madame de Varnler.
She did not realize at once that I had
steered clear of Charybdis only to fall
foul to Scylla. The peril of Sir Mor-
timer’s gullt being known was now |n-
finitely greater than It had been half
an hour ago. Helena's defense of my-
gelf, and Madame de Varniler's untime-
1y interruption, had both alienated all
sympathy from Helena and strength-
ened his conviction that I was one of
the conspirators.

If I bad kept silent so long, If it
seems unmanly that I should bave al-
lowed a woman to plead in my behalf
—it js because I was racking my brain
for a means of escape from the awk-
ward predicament that held me cap-

tive.

“T have told you, Captaln Forbes,
that I have ample reason to believe in
the honesty of Mr Haddon If he has
taken any papers from the safe, it Is
with my fullest and deepest gratitude.
It was the woman there who had
etolen them from my brother. They
are personal papers. They concern
only my mother and myself now that
Mortimer is dead. Mr. Haddon will
restore them (o me.”

“I shall forbid that,” protested
Forbes hotly. “I tell you, Miss Brett,
those are papers of State. They be
jong to the State. I must ses that
they are placed io the hands of the
ministers of the Forelgn Office. For
Ihe last time, give me those papers.”

I leaped at the loophole Helena had
pffered me. If I could not prevent
their falling into the hands of Forbes,
at least I could delay that dire event

“I shall obey you, Miss Brett. Into
your hands alone shall I place those
papers.”

“If you please,” she sald with dig-
nity, and held out a hand that did not
tremble to receive them.

And still T hesitated. T saw the
gleam of resolution in the glitter of
Forbes' blue eyes. If [ produced the
paper now it would be only to have
the king's messenger snatch them
from my grasp. Forbes turned to
Helena in angry triumph.

“You see, Miss Brett, he hositates.
The woman and himself are as reluct.
ant that the papers fall into your
hands as they are that I obtaln them.
He thinks that he may trick you, as
he has already once tricked me. 1Is
there nothing I can say to shake your
blind confidence in this treacherous
{mpostor?"

“Nothing,” said Helena with resolu-
tion; but I could see her troubled sur-
prise at my reluctance.

“Then I shall be forced to resort to
violence. I am golpg to have those
paperg, and at once. If you are so
blind to the grave danger of letting
this man keep the papers, even for the
moment, I am not. How could he
have taken them from the safe unless
ft were with the permission and per-
haps at the entreaty of this Madame
de Varnler?”

“The inference i2 clear enough, 1
should think—she must have left the
door of the safe open.”

Helena spoke confldently, but trust
fn me had been put to a sore test.

“Your credulity Is very great if you
think that. Why, madam, I saw him
dellberately work the comblination of
the safe.”

Helena uttered a cry of horror at
my supposed treachery. Her trust was
shattered.

“I could not dream of a villainy so

bypocritical "
“ Instinctively she came close to
Forbes' slde as if for protection. She
bad read in my eyes that Forbes spoke
the truth. No words of mine could
convince her now of my sincerity.

Madame de Varnler had been quite
forgotten by us all. Until now she
bad been listening In breathless si-
lence. Forbes' declaration that 1 had
taken the papers must have seemed
to her the sheerest absurdity. She
had been certaln that she had locked
the safe; she was equally certain that
no ome but herself knew the word by
which it might be opened. She must
have thought, too, that my tseit con-
fesslon of taking the papers was a
ruse to deceive her, though she could
not guess {ts purpose.

But when Captain Forbes asserted
with evident sincerity that he had seen
me working the combination her anx-
{sty became unendurable. At the risk
of belng surprised at the safe, she had

stolen quietly to the room, thinking
herself unobserved. But through our
backs had been turned from the room,
I had seen her movement by her shud-
ow cast on the floor by thd setting
sun pouring In the open window
through which Captain Forbes had
made his entrance.

I clutched the arm of the king's mes-
senger; I mado an imperious gesture
for caution and silence. 1 pointed to
Madame de Varnler disappearing into
the little room of the safe. With a
motion Incredibly light for 8o heavy a
man Forbes tiptoed after her, and
watched her open the safe through
the half-closed door

It was only a question of Instants
bofore she had thrown open the door
of the safe with a cry of dismay. DBut
that Instant sufficed,

As Forbes turned his back to me I
took swiftly from my pockel the two
packets. One envelope was plain, with
no writing on it. The other was ad-
dressed to Sir Mortimer Brett and
bore a foreign stamp.

No word was spoken. T had but to
hold the two packets before Helena
In an instant she had hidden in the
hosom of her dress the first packet I
have mentioned, whose envelope was
plain; the other I returned to my
n@cket.

Madame de Varnier sprang to her
feet with the litheness of a tigress
She came toward me as I stood by

“Apd they speak of honor among
thieves!” he sneecred In an aside to

Helena.

I feared tho na misht make
an {indignant 1 put she sald
nothing. I sup | her silence dlc-

tated by prudence; this was no time
to champion my cause. 3ut as I
looked at her I read her perpiexity in
her troubled eyes.
back the papers Indeed, but that I
should have known the combination
was too startling a fact to be ac
cepted without distrust.
known the combination only
Madame de Varnler; that proved to
me to have been In her confidence.
If I had repented and betrayed my
accomplice In my remorse, she was
grateful for the act itself, but she
could no longer trusl me

“As this woman says,” Forbes was
speaking to me, “there is nothing to
detain us here longer. But you, sir,
as well as thls woman, will leave this
room only to be placed under arrest,
You must conslder yoursell my pris
oner.”

With these words he strode toward
the door of the staircase, and turned
the handle.

“It is locked," he sald sternly. “Who
has the key?"

I handed it to him in silence. As he
received it from me he glanced mean-
ingly toward Helena. It was one more
link in the chain of evidence. I con-
fess I could have wished the key had
not been In my pocket. .

He turned the key. To the conster-
nation of all of us the door still resist-

ed his efforts. He exerted all his
strength to no purpose.
“What new trick {s this?" he de-

manded furfously of me.

“I think,” it was to Madame de Var
nier I answered, “that Dr. Starva has
tallen the precaution of insuring him-
self a free flold.”

CHAPTER XXXI,

The Ladder of Stones.
Madame de Varnler had been seated
in sullen apathy. At my words she

4?07‘90'/ —  —

“Take It!"” She Screamed.

Forbes' side with a rage that was
dreadful In its intensity

Before 1 could guess at her purpose
ehe had torn my coat open and seized
the packet 1 had placed there. She
pressed it Into Forbes” hand. Her bit-
ter rage and disappointment made her
obllvious of the fact that she had
given only one of the packets,

“Take it!” she screamed “Take it!
Ah, M. Coward, you are clever, but it
shall avall you nothing. At least |
shall have my revenge.”

Forbes buttoned his coat over the
papers he had received with an
amazed but grim satlsfactlon  Helena,
standing apart from us was convul-
sively clenching and unclenching her
hands Unseen by the other two, |
cast her a meaning glance that she
should exert ber strong will to regain
her poise. When they looked at her
she stood passive and acqulscent. As
for myself, I affected an air of chagrin
and defeat

“You will bear me witness, Miss
Brett, that 1 did my best to place the
packet in your haud. 1 can only hope
that Captaln Forbes will restore you
thoge papers without reading them, or
that they are of little Importance

"Little jimportance!” hissed Ma-
dame de Varpier. "Sir, guard those
papers well; your ministers at Down-
Ing street will not thank you If you
lose them And now, M Coward, that
you have conquered me, but not rob-
bed me of my revenge, how much
longer are we to stay hera?"

Captaln Forbes showed little sur-
prise at the turn affairs had taken
He interpreted Madame de Varnler's
move as that of one who had be-
trayed a confederate for motives of
revenge. While he recognized the
fact, he mistook the motive,

“Take It!"”

looked up at me for a moment in dull
surpriee. Then slowly, as if a mask
had fallen over her face, an expression
of horror and fosensate fury disfigured
her beauty. She rushed to the door;
she shook It frantically, she beat on
it futlle blows

“What does it mean, this locked
door?” demanded Forbes of me once
more

It means that Dr. Starva, the ally
of this woman, for some purpose of
his own, has imprisoned us here,” T
answered calmly. “Even vou, Captain
Forbes, will not accuse me of fasten-
Ing the bolt.”

He turned from me in contemptuous
sllence. “It Is only a question of a few
hours at the most,” he sald reassuring-
ly to Helena. "“At dawn we can at-
tract the attention of some one from
the street. In the meanwhile we must
be patlent.™

“I am thankful that you were able
to make your way to me,” sald Helena
brokenly. “It would be dreadful to bo
here alone with my brother lying dead
In that room."”

“Are we to make no effort!” I de-
manded. “Surely In some way—'"

My words were arrested on my lips.
Madame de Varnfer had abandoned
herself to her despalr. As I spoke she
looked up furtively, and then {rans-
fixed me with a glance of warning.

“If you can suggest a means, I am
ready to listen,” said Forbes. “But
that door of oak with its bands of steel
I8 beyond my strength. As to the pos
slbllity of a descent from the outside,
it i8 hopeless to think of {t. Fven if
one existed, 1 should scarcely avall
mysell of it leaving you with these
people, Miss Brett.”

‘But Mr. Haddon—""

“—I6 not to be trusted, I am afraid,”
sald bhe, with a sneer,

I had glven her |

pMr.. Haddon, it Is ‘hard' to b""""T+4~:~H-44++-!--:~!~:-H-+Z-2~!--H»E-‘H-:-l—-z-z-:-!—:‘-!-:-l--:-‘:-!-:--2-".-:-:-‘!-2“!—:—!-:-:-:-2-{-%

you gullty of treachery. In spite of
evervilina 4 wish to keep faith with

n

! you nct explain to Capr

3 Brett,” I returned bluntly,
| “I sball make no explanation to Cap:
taln Forbes until he gees fit to ask ma
{ for ont >
“And T should refuse to belleve any,”
| snld Forbes with contempt. “You say
"your brother is in that room. May |
| seo him?"

I could have | She led the way to the oratory in
from | silence.

‘ The door cloged gently he
| hind them. Madame de Varnler and 1
{ were alone.

“I hope you are salisfied, monsicur
with your adventure {n this Castle of
Happiness,” she sald with a bysterlcal
soh.

“l am walting for the climax,” I an-
swered significantly. “fs it to be a
cdmedy or a tragedy 7"

“Ob, God'” ghe raised her clenched
hands in a gesture full of angulsh, "It
is I who am asking that.”

“Why did you look at me in that
manner. You wish to tell me some-
thing—to warn me ™

“The death-mask—" she whispered.
Her emotion suffocated her. “Why
| should Dr. Starva have imprisoned us
here, unless—""

1 looked at her stupefied.

“But Prince Ferdinand is not here
at the chatean”

Her sclf-control vanished
She clung to me in her despair.

“Save him! (1

utterly.

Save him!

“But Ferdinand fg not at the cha-
teau!" I repeated.

“Last nlght—in the music room—
that death-mask!" She spoke incoher-
ently, but her mecaning was too clear

“You knew that he was coming
here?"

“When yon told me or the death-
mask, when I saw the rage of Dr.
Starva—I realized his danger. Yes,
he was coming here—tonight. But [
telegraphed him that at all costs he
must not come. Put {f Dr. Starva by

some means Intercepted that tele-
gram—"'

“Who sent it?” T questioned anx
wusly.

“Jacques."

“Then your princea s doomed It
was Jacques who betrayed to me your
presence here. T thought it was be-
cause I bribed him sufficiently well,
Be sure of thls, he i{s Starva's crea-
ture.”

“Heavens, how you torture me! But
{f this ig true, why did he allow Sir
Mortimer's slster to come to me? He
must have known that you sent for
her."”

“With ourselves she would be safe-
ly out of the way. Dr Starva is more
ingemious than I have given him the
credit of being. We are caught llke
rats In a trap”

“But you must save him!”

“Impossible!”

“Listen; it is not impossible. There
fs a ladder—not on this side, but be
neath the window of the oratory.”

Her eyoes glittered in the semn dark-
ness, She placed a fingor on my lips.
I had cried out in my surprise

“A ladder of a hundred feet or more!
And it stands against the wall of the
tower'” 1 exclaimed Incredulously.
“Besldes, if it were' there, Captain
Forbes must have zeen It."

“This ladder, I call it so for want of
a better name, Is made of great stonea
haif as long as one's forearm that
project from the smooth masonry at
intervals of a foot. The chateau is
old, very old. In feudal times, with
a stout rope, one might escape from
the tower. But it is Impossible! We
have no rope.” She wrung her hands.

“"But if this ladder of siones reaches
from roof to terrace, it would be sim-
ple enough withoyt a rope The
stones are buflt out* at regular inter-
vale? How far are they apart?

“At intervals of a foot, they reach In
a stralght line for 100 feet. But tho
chateau s 160 feet high These stones
begin at the roof. No one could drop
that 50 feet to the marble terrace be-
low and live. Yes; we are caught like
ratg In a trap"™

“Fifty feet! It would mean a broken
limb, if not certain death. But {f a
rope could be knotted of our clothing
for half that distance!'"”

I went into the room throngh whose
window the Kkiig's messenger had
made his untimely entrance I leaned
far out of the window, shuddering. 1
was resolved to make the descent my
gelf. Twice I had proved mvself a
coward. This was to be my chance,
unless Forbes should stubbornly re
fuse to. belleve in the existence of
Ferdinand's danger.

The moon was rising; It shed an un
carthly light on the pale face of Ma-
dame de Varnler as she looked up at
me anxiously. The wind came in fit
ful gusts

Suddenly there sounded a mufied re-
port. At first T thought it thunder in
the far-away mountains. But as'I lis-
tened intently the mysterious sound
was repeated agaln and again, though
more and more feebly. And it came
from above,

“Do you hear it, thal strange, muf
fled clap?”’ I asked of Madame de Var-
nier

She took my place at the open win-
dow For some moments she heard
nothing. Then, strangely cnough,
though the wind was blowing almost
a gale, It sounded distinctly.

“It is a flag on the high fagstaff of
the central tower,” she said presently
“But who can have glven orders that
it be raised?”

“That is a matter of fndifference,” I
sald joyfully. “An epsign so large as
that requires a falrly substantial cord.
If we can get that cord and plait it—
Where I8 1t fasteneq? Surely at cne
of these windows?”

“No,” she sald anxiously. "It {s Dr.
Starva who has rafsed that flag. But
why?" The question scemed to In-
crease her anxiety,

(TO BE CONTINUED)

AMERICAN PRESS AGENT OUT-
DONE.

The versatile American press agent
has been outdona! And. oh, so simply.
With a little note that set all Ger
many agog an obscure bhookseller of
Berlin made an equally obscure novel
the flret of tha six best sellers of
the day. He has hoaxed half a mil-
Jion peoplas, getting $2 from each of
them. The plan was unique. Hun.
dreds of thousands of hand-written
notes were aent through mells inform-
the recipients that the writer had re

cently read a novel cntitled “Double

Morality,” and it was hinted th: '

£ 5 ) 1Al the
book ‘impllc.uted the rnonivm"of the
card in a disgracefy] scandal.

L 4 Tae

writer asked whetier or not the pt:r

son addreseed would others, also Im-
|

plicated, in Pmﬂorullng the writer and |

publisher of the hook. These notes |
were genl to cabinet ministers, por. |
officfals, military men, bankers, me;

chants, lawyers, unlversity profes
goclety women, actors, clerks
many other classes of peopla,
were written on delicate blue cor
reapondence ecards that appeared to
bave been sent by a friend of the re
ciplent. Three hundred thousand of

5018
and
They

the cards were delvered to
In Berlin and the
were sent to Hamburg, Munich. Col.
ogne, Dresden and other German cites

people |

They Involved hosbands and wives in
controversies and everywhore creat-
ed a profound sensation Those who
re lnnocent of wrongdoing and

it were indignant, and those who

e net 50 innocent were moved by

thoughts of self preservation. Every
one rushed to the bookshops to ob

tain coples of the novel
then that they had been duped, for |
the novel was a trashy storv—a “back. |
stalrs romance”—and Involved no liv

remalning 200,000 |

ing person tn any scandal. The pub
llshed was located in Munich and was
arrested He savs his “advertising”
cost 362 000. What his profits were
may he ascertained by subtracting

this amount from 500.000 times $2
- EASY.
Man will eyventyajly go by ral

| from the Atlantic to the Pacific In iwao

days.”

“I onee did it ijn  five hours and

Thoy found | then kicked ahont the slow ftlme.’

_"\\'hnrr-, pray, did this happen?”
In  Panama —J,oujeville Courler
Journal,
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SOLVING THE LABOR QUESTION.

By the Rev, Charles Steizie,

Shall we abolish the Iaber union
hoping thus to solve the iavor ques-
tlon?  Common® sense ana praciica.
experience says no. The traces un:on
has become a fixture in our raGustriai
life. It has come to stay. It 18 simpiy
4 question asg to whether 1t wiil be a
Zood unlonism or a bad untonism. If,
In varlous ways, good worsmen are io
be deprived of thelr membpersilp In
the' trades union, it will result in a baa
unionism, because the unscrupuious
will thus be left in control. But, 17, on
the other hand, the best empioyes are
encouraged to ldentlly tnemserves
with this movement, it will result in
o good unionism. It wouid seem o
be the part of wisdom, then, to de-
velop and not to attempt 10 Gesiroy
the trades union
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by strength; but rather to constrain
to do, or to forbear, by the exeriion
of that invisible, irresistinie infiuence
called power, of a moral and intellec-
fual nature. Thug we see unlonism by
this  mysterious <omething called
“force” Torging ahead, surmounting
grea. obstacles, conquering  adyerse
conditions, oringing order out or
chaos: making straight the crooked
places; wresting from “greed” more
and more of Itg share of created
{ wealth; making smooth tne pati for
| the weary, alleviating the sufferings
| of the wrelched,; smoothing the pi-

lows of the dying, and strewing the
graves of the falien with flowers.
And all this without violence. And

the more and better this mysterious
something called “foree™ igs understood
the more that ®an and will be ac-
complished along these lines, until
all our people shall realize Its benetits

Furthermore, thogse who seek to Ge- | to the fullest extent, and our greatl
stroy the trades-union, hop:ng that | land becomes one glorlous paradise
thercby they will solve the labor ques- | For
tion, forget that trades umwonism :s | The things that makes for the com-
not the labor question. 1t 15 stmpiy mon good;

one of the expressions of tiae jabor
movement. It is not the cause or -
dustrial agitation but the ouicome or
it If every labor unlon were 10 e
wiped out today, the labor question
would still be with us, ana prapbabiy 1n
a more aggravated form. The iraces
union will not be desiroyed uniit
something better takes Its place, and
the better system will come as a rur-
ther result of 1the evolution wnicn pro-
duced the trades unlon.

It Is supposed by some that Soeial-
ism will eventually supersede trades
unionism. It i{s altogether likely that
Sociallsm will play a prominent part
In the worl's industrial draina, but So-
clalists must not flatter themselves
that because a change In our economic
syatem ls probable, therefore Social-
Ism must necessarlly become the pre-
valling system.  In the end there will

be not one anawer to the social ques- :

tion, but many, but they will all agree
In this: all of them will ba religious
The soclal guestion Is fundamentally
a moral and a religlous question. Tt
will never be settled upon any other
hasis Recause this 1is true, the
church will have an important part
in its solution. The church must have
a clear message with reference to the
principleg involved The preacher need
not disenss social theories, but he
must present, in the spint of the
prophet, the supreme laws of love and
Justice and serviee, and apply them to
present  day  questions He should
speak with no uncertain sound con
cerning the evils or child labor. of
the unsanitary conditions in sweat
shop and home, of the curse of Sunday
labor, and everything else that is pre-
venting the masses from living the
abundant life which Christ came into
the world to give them,

UNIONISM,

Almost since the beginning of the
history of the human race the “union,”
in some form, more or less crude, aad
known by various names, has existed,
and the caunses for its existence have
shown themselves in many ways; but
the causes themselyves are few, and
have alwayvs been the same-—pluto-
cracy greed and selfishness. These
has alwayvs been, in all ages, men who,
throngh selflshness, desired to rule
that they might satisfy their thirst ror
gain, and having succeeded in thls to
n greater or less degree, have segre-
gated Into a cla by themselves, and
through the power ol gold, have held
themselves to be superiors to thelr
less fortunate brethren; and by thosze
vory acts, have caused the legs fortu-
nate to turn to each other for rmutual
help and protection to unitedly resist
the encroachments of the others
Hence, then, we may say that union-
ism Is, fivst, a bond, or vinding infu-
ence, exemplified through the medinm

of the visible organization. We, each
of us into integral part ot the whole
universe, were standing alone, and

working for our indlviduar selves 1o
the injury of our fellow worlkmen and
in reality, working aga:ns, our own
welfare. Thus coming to realize the
futility of such conduct. and feeling
the necessity of cloger relations with
each other in our particular lines ot
work, and seeing the resnlts attained
by the “plutoerat” in his endeavor to
ki)l competition, a few men “got to

gether” and framed what {8 known to
day as The Un'ca Then olhers in
different locallties banded themselves |

together in ke manner .anc so on un-
til the movement spread to almost all
parts of the country, bul having some-
what different modes or proceaure,
and each locality heing armost wholly
dependent upon its own resources, |t
was deemed expadient and necessary
to unite all under one head, Known
as the National or International body,

thus bringing all, of eacn trade or!
Thus, 1

calling, into direct affiliation
as Mr. Harriman united several inde-
pendent lines of railwavs, binding
San Francisco to New
gingle band of steel, and together
with its radlating branches, nas made
one great harmonious sysrem, and as
i3 the case with every other great in-
dustry,
are binding the men In each of the
varlous crafts together inlo one great
and glorious harmonious wholeé. Then
as we saw the great good accomplisn
e in these greal orgaunizations anpd
realizing that the various craft unjons
were not in such harmony with each
other ags was desired, a movement was
sot on foot to federate these national
badles, which was accomplished on
December 8, 1886, and is known as the
American Federation of Labor: thus
binding the north, the south, the east
and the west together with the bands
of justice. mercy, honor and
lence And  this Influence radiating
from the ecentral office in Washing-
ton, D. C.. will permeate every nook
and corner of the great American con-
tinent until every labdrer {s brouzht
within its fold and be made to par-
tnke of the great blessings offercd
Secondly, we may say that unionigm
is a "Forece' impelling in {ts pature,
vel mild, but fust, In its application
And by "force” we do not mean to
coerce, to do violence to, 1o compel

henevo-

York with a |

so the central organizations |

‘Tis right and proper that {t should.
And If we bend our wills that way,

Will soon see a brighter and rairer
day,
WHO'S NEXT?
{ We are pleased to chronlele the
| fact that on the eleventh jnst our

“baby union,” the Cooks and Walters

agreeably surprised the members of
{ the Trades Assembly by exterding an
[ invitation to attend a smoker. We
| were entertained for more than two
hourz In the rendition of an excellent
program conslsting of speeches, songs,
Instrumental musiec, boxing contests,
ete,, after which we “surrounded” the
festive board, where we certainly did
do justice to tha good things prepared
for us. And following closely this en-
joyvable event, on the fourteenth, inst
the bartenders held a similar  “se-
ance," to which we were Invited, and
it 1s vers difficult to declde which of
the two were the better hosts; so we
had to call {t a “draw.” To both of
these ‘entertainments the “boys™ In-
vited thelr employers, many of whom
attended, and seemed to enjoy them-
salveg hugeiy.

Now, who's next Such little inex-
pensive tlmes ts these are the right
thing. They not only bring the “boys”
into closer touch with each other,
| which is conducive to fraternity and
good fellowship, but It gives our em-
ployers to understand that we have
regard for them, and that we want to
be men amonz them  Let the good
work go on. We have too little time
for relaxation at the best.

LOOK AHEAD.

No matter what's your trouble—
ook anead.

Never mind how trials double,
Laok ahead

Past mistakeg are sure to find you

If you let thelr memory bind you,

And, o never gaze behind you—
l.ook ahead.

Don't stop in the way you're going—
Look ahead

Don't waste time upon past showing—
Look ahead.

If the past has gone In failing,

Spend no precious moments railing;

With fresh energy prevalllng,
lL.ook ahead.

Turn your back on life's digaster—
l.ook ahead.

If the past has falled, then faster

; Loolk ahead

et the futurg wrest succesaes

From the past’s mistakes and guesses,

While the present this impresses:
Look anhead

Looking backward on past glory,
Look ahead.

Told of Lot's wife the sad story,
While ahead

Lay her land of woe-forsaking,

lo, If fortune you'd be making,

And if ill your leave be taking,
Look ahead

Have you forgotten, when vou are
::hl(, fo patronize the unfon label?

The strongest bond of human sym-
pathy, outside of the family relation
should be one uniting all working peo
ple —Abraham Lincoln

The Utah Labor and Rallway .Jour
nal Is now being distributed. While
you will find a few mistakes in 11,

vot on the whole it Is good, and well
worth preserving. Coples can be haa
| at Unlon Labor Hall. at Badcon's drug
| store and Fhave a few Jeft —15d.

| Mr. Danlel J Keefe, of the Steam
Shovel and Dredgemen, is now enfoy-
{ ing hls “reward” for his support of
! Judge Taft in the late campalign,
which was doubtless arranged al the
pre-election conference of “‘Labor
Leaders” with the President; and sin-
zularly enough, the report was, at that
{ time, and has sinee been, denfed, O,
| grand! Let's shovel!

PRETTY YOUNG WOMAN
‘ STUMPS CHICAGO

| A woman has “stumped” Chicago's
| eity council, its various committees,
| the Civil Serviee commission and May-
or Busgse, After resisting with skill
the blandishments of corporations and
the bluster of reform, seventy Intrepld
statesmen find themselves in a quan-
dary, and the city is laughing at them,
fer the woman happens to be young
and pretty—and dptermined Her
rame {8 Miss Valentine Smith and she
has the official title of “City Archiy
Ist and Curator.” This was her own

soggestion,  Miss Smith, who Is the
granddaughter of one of Chlcago's
oarly resldents, conceived the idea

that the city needed a collector and
congervator of relics supposed to he
assoclated with the early hiatory of
Chicago and in a moment of careless-
ness and gallantry the city eouneil
created the aflice. A puzzled finance
committee was induced to add a sal

ary. Then a mean alderman, with
apologies, be it said, called attention
lo the faet that there were no relies
for the new and highly pald eurator
to  curate, Miss Smith sald she
would procure some, then counterad

with & demand for a secretary to help

by pbysical meang, or to obtain or win

collect and dust the relics, when ob-

l#ined. The poeition seemed such a
Wineenre, other amblifous aspirants
agitated the question of a elvll gervice
examination. Miss Smith rose super-
for- to that. She declared that she
was head of a department and as such
not amenable to the clvil service Jaw.
The various city officials have a clear-
¢r idea now of the City Archivist's
purpose and work, and find hér depari-
ment & very minute fmitation of what
the long established Chlcago Historl-
cal soclety is accomplishing. The $1.-
000 a yvear they consider could he used
for some more practical purpose, such
a6 purchasing a few more street signs,
but no one yet has shown the courage
to suggest that her appropriation be
dropped when the next budget is made
up. Meanwhile Miss Smith has set to
work organizing a brand-new histori
cal soclety of her own, appropriating
the couneil chamber itsgell in which
to hold the hret meeting,

MARXIAN CLUB SOCIALISTS,

(Continued from Page Twelve.)

some others are charged with larceny
angd recelving stolen goods; most of
them are charged In addition with
“other serious erimes

The reports from Franklin aldd
nalvely that most of the accused are
“people of prominence” in the place—
hence the greatness of the stir,

Spring Is not so far away. Quite
near |s the season when , children
roaming over meadows and woodland,
will accldentally, or for sport, raige
a log of wood or roll a gtone from ity
place, whereupon forthwith there will
be a “great stir among them.” The
displaced log or stwone will reveal to
the youngsters the unexpected sight of
a vast number of Insects, bugs and
worms, that have been nesting over
winter under shelter of the protection
just removed from over them,

Thew people who are reported
“stirred” in Franklin are, soclologk
cally, at the infant stage—the stage of
little totg who marvel at the discov-
erles they make in the spring

There is not a soclal log or stone ong
may turn but will reveal a vast num-
ber of social vermin sheltered, thriv-
ing in vermin style. Whether the
stone or log be an Insurance company,
a bank, a government land agency, a
Trinity echurch corporation, a congress,
an executive, or a charlty organiza-
tlon, so-called, matters not. Vermin
will ever be uncovered.

Nor wlll the “stirs” come to an ond
until the uncoverer he that sweeping
social revolution which, handled by
the warking class united on the paolft-
ical as well as the Industrial field,
will put an end to the Inevitableness
of the social vermin, the same as phys-
feal eleanliness put an end for all timo
to the one-itlme inevitable pest mk
crobe.

FENCE OR AMBULANCE?
"Twas a dangerous cliff, ag they freely
confessed

Though to walk near Its creat was so

pleasant
But over Ite” terrible edge there had
slipped

A duke and full many a peasant
So the people said something would

have to be done,

But their projects dld not at all tally.,

Some sald, “Put a fence around tho
edge of the cliff;”
Some, “An ambulance down in tha
valley.”
But the cry for the ambulance carried
the day,
For It spread through the neighbor-
ing city.
A fence may bhe useful or not, it Is
true,
But each heart became brimfMl of
pity

For those whe slipped over that dan
gerous cliff;

And the dwellers i highway and
alley
Gave pounds or pence, not to put up
a fence
But an ambulance Jown in tha
valley.

“For the cliff is all right, if you're

careful,” they sald.
And If folks even slip and are drop

ping,

It isn’t the slipping that hurts them

sa much

the shock down below

they're stopping.”

So, day after day, as those mishaps

As whet

occurred,
Quick forth would these rescuers
sally
To pick up the victims who fell off
the cliff
With the ambulance down fin tho
valley

Then an old sage remarked, “It's a
marvel to me
Thyt people give far more attention
To répalring results than to stopping
the cause
When they'd much better aim at
prevention. §
Let us stop at its source all this mis-
chief,” erled he;
“Come, necighbors and friends, let
us rally.
If the cliff we will fence, we might al-
maost dispense

With the ambulance down In tha
valley.”

“Oh, he's a fanatice,” the others e
Joined

“Dispense with the ambulagce?

Never!
He'd dispense with all charitles,
if he could
No, no! Well
ayer!
Aren’'t we picking folk np just as
as they fall?
And shall this man dictate to
Shall he?
Why should people of sense stop to
put up a fence
While an ambulance waits in the
valley?” '
But a sensible few,
tical, too,
not bear with such nonsense
much longer.
They believe that prevention is bet-
ter than cure,

too,
support them for
fast

us?

who are prac-

Wil

And thelr party will soon be the
stronger.
Encourage them, then, with your
purse, volce and pen
And (while other philanthropists
dally)
They will scorn all pretence and put
a stout fence
On the cliff that hangs over thae
valley

Better gulde well the young than re-
clailm them when old,

For the volece of true wisdom 1z
calling,
To rescue the fallen is good, hut ‘tia
best
To prevent ather people from fall
Ing

Better close up the source of tempta-
tlon and crime

'rhml\ Jdeliver from dungeon or gal-
oy

Better put a strong fence ‘ronnd the
top of the cliff

Than an ambulance down in the

valley.
—JOSEPH MALINES.
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